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'Lalalalala....hm not listening! 

"Please, Jonathan? Just this once?" 

"No. Go fuck yourself. There is no way in fucking hell that I'm doing that! 

"Why not?" 

"Oh yeah. I'd look sooo cute wearing those. In case you hadn't noticed, they don't suit me. At all. No" 
"| bet you've never tried them before" 


"Yes | have!" 


"When?" 

"Erm....| can't remember." 

"Liar!" 

"Am not!" 

"Are too!" 

"Excuse me, but aren't you meant to be at least five months older than me?" 
"So? What's that got to do with it?" 

"Because you sound like you're three years old" 

"Do not!" 

"Do too!" 

"This is ridiculous. Are you gonna wear them or not?" 
"Nol!" 

"Once again- WHY FUCKING NOT!?1?1?" 


"Like | told you. They don't suit me. Never have done. And anyway, what was | meant to be lying about?" 


"Oh yeah. Well, | wasn't lying. | can't remember when | last wore them. All | know is that they really don't suit 


me. 
"If | got down on my knees and begged, would you wear them?" 

"Not a hope in hell. Although | quite like the idea of you on your knees." 

"Fuck you, Davis." 

‘In case you've forgotten, Shaffer, I'm the fucker, you're the fuckee. Which suits me fine." 


"That's another thing." 


"What is?" 
"What's so wrong with you sucking my dick once in a while?" 


"I told you before. As much as | love you and that wondrous cock of yours, | don't like dick enough to do 


anything with it" 

*James pouts* 

"And you can cut that crap out too. It won't work with me, and well you fucking know it." 
‘It was worth a try" 

"Pardon me while | shit myself laughing," 

"Now that hurts." 

‘| can see that. Not." 

*clicking* 

"Shaffer, you dicklll" 


"I told you I'd get them on you if it killed me. And | don't know why you think they don't suit you. You look 


quite cute wearing them, | must say." 
"What?l?l? Fucking pink furry handcuffs? Can | say just how much | hate your guts right now?" 
"Make the most of it, pal. I've still to break out the ball gag..." 


"Don't you fucking dare!" 


